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The tnoft lamentable Tragedj 

Then love-devouring death doe what he dare, 

It is enough I may but call her mine . 

iV/.ThefevioIentdelights have violent ends. 

And in their triumph dye, like fire and powder, 

Which as they kifle confume. The fweeteft hoqey 
Is lothfomneffeinhis owne delicioufnefle. 

And in the tafte confounds the appetite. 

Therefore love moderately > long love doth io. 

Too fwift arrives as tardy as too flow. 

Enter Juliet. 

Here comes the Lady, Oh Co light a foot 
W ill never weare out the everlafting flint : 

A Lover may beflride the Goflamours,, 

That idles in the wanton funjmer Ayre, 

And yet not fall, fo light is vanity. 

Jul. Good even to my ghoflly Confcflhr. 

Fri. Romeo fhall thank thee daughter for us both. 

Jul. As much to him , elfe in his thanks too much* 

Tom. Ah Juliet , if the meafure of thy joy 
Beheapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 
Toblazon ir, then fweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour ayre, and Jet rich Mufickes tongue, 

Unfold theimagiifd happinefle that both 
Receive in either by this deare encounter. 

Jul. Conceit more rich in matter than in words, 

Brags ofhis fubflance, not of ornament ; 

They are but beggars that can count their worth. 

But my true love is growne to fuch excefle, 

I cannot fumme up fomeof halfemy wealth. 

Fri. Come,comewithme,and we will make fhortworke. 
For by your leaves you fhall notJlay alone. 

Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 

Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, and men. 

Ben. I pray thee good Mercutio let’s retire, 

The day is hot, the (Japulets abroad, 

And ifwee meet we fhall not fcape abraule, for now thefe hot 
dayes is the mad blood ftirring. 

Mer. 
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«f Romeo and Juliet; 

Mer.Thoatn like one ofthefe fellovves, chat when hee en- 
ters the con'nes of a averne, clapsmeehis /word upon the 
Table, and fayes, God lend me no need ofthee: andbytheo- 
peraiion of the lecond cup drawes him on the Drawer, when in- 
deed there is no need. 

Ben. Am I like Inch a fellow ? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jacke in thy moode a* 
any in Italy , a^d as loone moved tobee moodie, and as foonc 
moodie to be moved. 

Ben. And what too? 


fhortly for one would kill the other. Thou / why thou wilt 
quarrell with a man that hatha hairemore, orahaire JefTe in 
is eard than thou haft : thon wilt quarrell with a man for 
cracking Nuts , having no other realon, but becaufe thou haft 
hafell eyes : what eye but fuch an eye would fpie out fuch a 
quarrell ? thy head is as full of quarrels as an egge is full of meatt 
and yet thy head hath been beaten as addle as an egge for quar- 
re ing : thou haft quarrelled with a man for coffing in the ftreet 

Sun^nSrh H Wake c e n thy dogge tfiac hath ]ainc aflee P in the 
^u D u ft c h r n n C falIout with a tailor, for wearing his new 
doublet before Eafter ; with another, for tying his new ftcoes 

W t 0l f b r and ' 3 , nd yet thou wilt tutor me for quarrelling. 

Ben. And I were fo apt to quarrell as thou art, any man fhould 
buy the fee-fimple ofmy Iifefor an houre and a S 
Mer.The fee-fimple, O fimple/ 

v n £ r r I ,balc ’ Pe t™chio, and others, 

Ben. By m y head here come the Camlets. 

M er. By my hecle I care nor. 

rZ!t' F0l '^ W T 5 ,ofe ’ for I will fpeake to them 

GenrlemenGood-cfen, 3 word with oneof you. - .. 
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